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Q^cftlon your Grace the late Embaflador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfellors, 

And how his refolution anfwer’d him, 

Y ou then would fay, that Harry was not wildc. 

/Tw£.Wcll,thinke we Harry flrorig; 

And ftrongly arnie vs to preuent the foe, 

ConMy Lord 3 hcere is an Aihbaflador 
From the King of England, 

King# id him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, Lords. 

DolMy gracious father,cut vp this Englifh fliort 
Self>loue my Liege is not fo vile a thino> J 

As felfe-ncgle^ing. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our brother of England ? 

Earc.From him, and thus he greets your Maiefly* 

He wils you in thename of God Almighty, 1 ’ 

That you deueft your felfe,and lay apart 
Tha? borrowed title, which by gift of hcauen. 

Of laWjOfnaturc,aiad of Mations,iongs *' , ' 

T o him and to his heircs.namdy the Crowne 
And all wide ftretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of France, that you may know 
Tisno tiniftcr,norno awkeward claime, 

Pickt from the wormcholes ofold vanifht daies 

Nor from the dull ofoldoblii on rackt, / 

He fends youthefc mod mem rablc lines, 

2n euery branch trucly demon!, sted : 

Willing yououcrlooke this pe> igree. 

And when you finde him cuenly deriued 
From his mod famed and famous Anccftors, 

Edward the third ; he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne and Kingdome,indireaiy held 
From hinjjthc natiuc and true Challenger, 

Kmg. 
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of Beaty the fifu 

KittgM rtotjWhat foilowes > . 

Bloody eoftraintjfor if you hide the etO'm 
Eucn in your hearts,there will he rake for it ; 
Therefore in fierce tempefl is he comming 
In thundered in earthquake, like a Ioue, 

That ifrequiring faile.he will compcll it : 

And on your heads turnes he the widows teares 
The orphants cries,the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens groncs,* 

For husbands, fathers, and diftrefifed louers. 

Which fhall be fwallowcd in this controucrfie. 

This is his claime, his threatning, & my meffage, 
Vnlefle the Dolphin be in prefence heere, 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

. Del. For the Dolphin f I ftand here for him, 

What to hcare from England. 
fwe.Scorn 8 c defiance.flight regard, contempt, 

And any thing that may not mif-becomc 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at .• 

Thus faith my King. Vnles your fathers highnes 
Sweeten ihe bitter mockeyou fent his Maicfty, 

Hee’l call you to fo loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly Vaults of France 
Shall chide your treipafle, Sc returne your mock. 

In fecond accent of his Ordenance. 

Dol . Say that my father render faire reply, 
Itisagainftmy will : 

For 1 defirc nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe, according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with thofe Paris balks. 

Exe. Hee’l make your Paris Louer fhake for It, 

Were it the M iftrefle Court of mighty Europe. 

And be aflured,yoifl finde a difference. 

As we his fubie&s haue in wonder found, 

Betwcene his yongci daies, and thefe he mufters now; 
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